Commentary

This is the underlying thought in the obscurities of
Burnt Norton. It is a poem profoundly intertangled with
The Family Reunion, and preceded it by some four years
(1935-9). Some of their similarities will be mentioned in
these notes. At the moment it is sufficient to quote the
opening of the poem:

Time present and time past

Are both perhaps present in time future,

And time future contained in time past.

If all time is eternally present

All time is unredeemable.

But, by a change of symbol, thinking of time not as a
straight line, but as a turning wheel, there is the wheel's
centre, which is motionless; (compare Murder in the
Cathedral, Part I, lines 598-9, That the pattern may persist,
that the wheel may turn and still be for ever still). So, in
Burnt Norton:

At the still point of the turning world...

Where past and future are gathered .,.

.., Except .for the point, the still point,

There would be no dance, and there is only the dance.

This still point that makes all else move is the symbol of
God*s love

Love is itself unmoving

Only the cause and end of movement.

And we are told this *endJ precedes the beginning

Or say that the end precedes the beginning
And the end and the beginning were always there
Before the beginning and after the end.
And all is always now.
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